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myself where art was concerned, there was one
point of contact in which I must confess he was
generally my superior, namely, in his habit of early
rising, for though I always arrived at the Gaffe
Greco to breakfast before sunrise, I constantly
found him already established there, sitting with a
wax taper in his hand, and reading the daily papers
over his coffee. So soon as the daylight dawned
we proceeded, to take our walk as usual on the
Monte Pincio; after half an hour's exercise we
descended the Hill to our studios in the Via
Fontanella-Babuino.